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linCAT AllKRICAIf ABTWT.
Harriit G. llosmcr waa born in Water

town, Massachusetts, upon the banks of the
IjeauUfuI river Charles. Her mother died
while she waa yet in her cradle, and, inherit
ing a delicate constitution, and being the
only child left to her father, the grew np in
the eniOTjuent of boundless liberty and in
dulgence. Her father, a distinguished phy
sician loved and respected by all who knew
lam, imposed but one restriction upon her
-- all her books were to be banished, and the
one object in life was to be the attainment of
health. It wan his theory that there was a
whole lifetime for the education of the mind.
but the body develops in a few years. Ac-

cordingly little Hatty, or, as she was often
called, "Happy Hatty," grew up under the

' --Wua,ky and in the fresh air. which laid the
loundatlon -- of her wonderful physical

r ' Ktrencth and health in after life. Of little
I- . Hatty a grave lawyer, a frieffd of her father,
i muttered: "Too much spoiling; too

much spoiling." This was upon the occa
ion of a launch upon the river of a beauti--

r . ful little Venetian gondola, with its silvered
jrow and velvet cushions. It is probable that

s
- ' the only serious occupation to which she ap

plied herself at this early period cf her life,
consisted of a daily visit t.to a small clay pit
not far from her lather's house. Here she

pent long hours modeling whatever forms
were suggested by her childish imagination

, Here was a fund of endless delight. After
Miss Hosmer's name Lad become known to

. fame, this clay pit was often pointed out as
r the scene of early artistic efforts. Learning
' - - - ' tit school was not distasteful to her, but she

must learn in her own way. She read with
avidity; all books which came within her
reach were eagerly devoured. Natural his- -

i tory especially interested her, and her own
loom became a museum, filled with curiosi-
ties of all kinds. Stuffed birds, which she
J. ad shot ana prepared: butteimes and in--

t ects collected and arranged by herself; lix- -
l.rds, fish, and bird's netts, inter
)oed with fruits, wax moulds,
ind clay inode.s, presented a
curious medley, and indicated her tastes
imd favorite pursuits. Aided by her father,
t he commenced and completed a whole course
nf nnatomy, making anatomical drawings of

t , the human frame in so masterly a manner
that several years afterward a New York
jiublisher offered to publish them at his own

i i xpense.w This was preparatory to her more
L serious art studies, for the hand of art was

, ever beckoning to her. Thus the years passed.
f - imdatthe ago of fifteen our young artist
t was consigned to the care of Mrs. Charles
( ' Hedgwick, of Lenox, Massachusetts. Hero

v ihe remained pursuing other studies until she
t was eighteen, when her father and herself
f tmbarked for Europe. For years there had

a tacit understanding between father
end daughter that art was to be followed as

- n profession. It was her choice, not a neces- -
:ty; for her father poBsesEcd an ample for

i -- v.. v, : . ...i. v.;i.i r?.. tmar. IU1U BUU v iia till UUIJf bUUU. JwU CUb IU
' l:er was to be not an amusement, but

' rerious work. "I will not be an amateur,"
, (he said, "I shall open a studio, and work as
! ' if I had to earn my daily bread." In this
w lesolve she arrived in Rome, in "the

L ' t ommencetnent of 1853, and presented her
- I elf to Mr. John Gibson, then in the zenith of

' Lis fame. Her words were few. "I wish to
Lecome vour pupil." said she. The master
vras equally laconic: "I will teach you all I

f lnow myself." The next day she wasin- -
i stalled in his studio in the via Fontanella, a
j . . small room having been allotted to her ag
3 Ler own. And thu was the commencement
'

. cf a relation which ripened into an almost
' . , jaternal regard upon his tide, and an in

creasing interest in her progress rind success.
And thus for a period of nearly six years she
continued to pro St by the daily instruction of

uTaSter. To how few young artiBts are
. . tccorded opportunities so rare! Numberless

rnecdotes are related of master and pupil,
lor Mr. Gibson, in s'pite of a stern demeanor,
Lad a fund of humor which enabled him to
appreciate and thoroughly enjoy his pupil's
criginality and wit. It is riot too much to
say that his pupil more than repaid her kind
piaster in the element of brightness and
cheerfulness which she brought into his life,

- find no day was considered well round-

ed and com pie to without a little
j . -- rjrrghtIr conversation with "the signorina."

The first task to which her master assigned
her was to copy, to which she applied herself
vigorously. After many copies she waa al-

lowed to attempt an original; it was a head
of "Medusa," not as the horrible Gorgon, but

& a beautiful maiden. This bust has always

been a great favorite, and the artist has exe-

cuted it many times in marble. Her good

friend, Mr. Wayman Crow, of St. Louis, de-ir-ed

to possess the first statue which she

should execute in marble. The choice of sub-

ject was left with the artist, and she selected
"Beatrice Cenci in Prison," and made a
charming statue, full of grace and feeling.
It is now in the Mercantile librarj in SU
Louis. Other works followed in rapid sue

' cession, amonp which was that gem of sculp-

ture, the "Little Tuck." What a moment of
fun and drollery waa that in which he was
conceived ; what delicious pertness in that up-

turned toe. It is a laugh in marble. One of
the many ccpies'ot this charming little statue
U in the collection of tho Frince of Wales,

' and it has found its way to Australia and the
i West Indies. The crown princess of Ger- -

1'iony, on viewing it in Miss Hoarder's studio,
exclaimed, "Oh, Miss llosmcr, you have such

tal'nt for toes." It is said
ria.t iiffS" "Tlosmer has realized

thirty thousand dollars from this statue alone.
i.nothcr of Miss Ilosmer 's is "Zsnobia Cap

tive." which is just the oppo3;ta in spirit to
Puck." It is grand, stately, and solemn,

vhose train sweeps the ground and golden
chains fetter the hands. It waa Miss Hos-- j
tier's " Sleeping Faun " of which so much

Las been said and written, that the Btatue
may be truly pronounced classical. The
Jxmdon Times thus speaks of it: "In the
groups of sUitues are many works of exquia-it- e

beauty, but there is one which at. once
unrests attention and extorts admiration. It
U the 'Sleeping Faun and 'Satyr,' by

J.liss Hosmer. It is a curious fact thai amid
ell the statues in this court, contributed by

the natives of lands in which the fine arts
were naturalized thousands of years ago, one

cf the finet-- t should be the production of an
American artist." A writer in the French
VaU.jnani gives a further description of it:
"The gent of the classical school, in Its
nobler style of composition, is due to an
American lady, Miss Hosmer. She the
last and, we believe, the only pupil of
Gibson, and his teachings may be
traced in every line of the 'Sleeping Faun,
which she exhibits. The attitude is graceful
find natural. He is seated, reclining against

the trunk of a tree, portly draped in the
spxils of a tiger. The child-iau- so happily
introduced iuto tho K:nnlS squatting bchiud
tho tree, and, wilh iiiiscLievous archness.
binding tho faun to the live with tho tiger's
slin, gives not only rytmnetry to the compo
sition, but that life which is so seldom found
in Buch reminiscences cf antiquity. Miss
Ilosmer, in her Slccpirg F&un,' reaches the
highest excellence." This beautiful statue
was purchased for five thousand dollars, by
bir benjamin Guinucss, at the pnvale view
on the day previous to the opening of the
exhibition. A slight difficulty arose, as the
statue was not for sale. Sir Benjamin of
fered to double the price, and actually placed
another five thousand dollars in the hands of
the director of the sculpture department,
saying that "if money could buy that statue,
he would have it." Miss Ilosmer, upon be-

ing informed of this, wrote to Sir Benjamin,
assuring him that she deeply appreciated his
generosity, and that it was, indeed, a pleas-

ure to know that her work would be in the
j '.session of one who valued it to highly;
that he might look upon the statue as
his own. but that she could not
take advantage of his too great liberal
i'v. and reouested that the second J five
thousand dollars should be returned to him
Many other statues of equal fame have been
executed by Miss Ilosmer. Among them are
"Die Waking Faun," "The Siren Foun
tain," for Lady Marian Alford; "The Golden
Gates," for Earl Brownlow;" also "The He-

roine of Gaota" (the queen of Naples, who
was an intimate and personal friend of Miss
Uosmer's). In person nlisa Hosmeris rather
under the medium hight; her face is genial
and pleasant, especially when engaged in
conversation its resolute earnestness lights
op with gleams of humor. Her eyes arc
most impressive, and are of that uncertain
hue which varies from violet to black. Her
conversation is original, and most inspiriting,
and no one . can long be oppressed with low
spirits when her voice is heard. Few women
are so witty. To close this sketch of Miss
Uosmer without some allusion to her favorite
horses would be a serious omission. Riding
is her passion, and there are few horsewomen
of the present day who can approach her in
skill and daring. Mounted upon - her mag-

nificent Irish hunter, "Numero Uno," as he
is called, who can jump his own hight, and
attired in ber short hnn ting-dres- s, she is a
well-know- n figure at the ; " meets "
upon the - itoman - campagna, - and
it is said that the day Miss
noemer is out they are sure to find a fox.
But in riding she has had many hairbreadth
escapes, and Frince Humbert, now . king of
L'aly, upon one occasion presented .her with
the brush in admiration of her heroism.
Previous to her last visit to Rome, the emt
press of Austria, herself a - renowned horse-
woman, declared that there was nothing she
looked forward to with more interest in Rome
than to see Miss Hosmer ride. Possessing an
independent fortune, gifted with rare talents,
and in the constant exercise of an art which
to her is an ever new delight, there are few
human beings upon whom fortune has so
truly smiled as upon Harriet Hosmer.

- - NORTHERN CBITICXSjn. .
We publish elsewhere a bungling letter

from a person wholly unknown, who gives his
name and says he is the author of "the un
pretentious notice of ,Ldtos. Leaves , in
Apptelon't Journal." He claims; to be "a
southern man, born, raised .and educated (?)
at the south;" that he was a soldier in the
southern army, and "never saw a spot further
north than Chattanooga before the war." In-

stead of thanking the Appeal for correcting
his inistalces as to facts, he pompously "boasts

that he "has had varied experience oliterary
work;" that he is connected as a critic with
northern journalists; and then, using the
tremendous tee as being "now one of
these tamo northern men, this whilom south
ron and soldier flings at southern writers and
their claquers (mark the orthography). The
rditcrial in the ArrEALTof February 24th,
dealt with Apptoon'a Journal, not with an
anonymous ignoramus who has been put up
to - the petty' " work of detraction' in

quarter where the fair author of
IjoIos Floicers bad a right to ex
pect fair dealing. 'No ' one complains of
honest criticism; every ambitious author de
sires it; but it is an insult to all writers, north,
south, east and west, to call such stuff as
thu criticism, and to distort facts 'which, hap
pily, a large public, Loth American and for
eign, can instantly rectify. The plea of ig
norance, too, is not justifiable; the editor and
publishers, we repeat, knew the facta in the
case, and the wrong is the more henious, in
asmuch as the publishers of A'pplelon'a Jour--
rial are also the publishers of the book
question. If, as this person declares, tho Ap-pleto-ns

wish to conciliate the south and to
increase the southern circulation of their jour
nal, they mtiht learn to show common cour
tety to southern people. ' This contemptuous
treatment of one. whose social position 'and
literary distinction place her among the fore
most of our southern writers, has aroused
a general indignation which it will
be difficult to appease. .. for if the
book was worth noticing at all, it was worth
being put into the hands of one who at least
knows the first- - rules of English grammar,
If the "conductors of jJlppleion? Journal
must need a keep this "southern soldier" in
their employ, they should give him a few
lessons in mnemonics,, so. that his memory
might retain for a fortnight the name of a
book ho claims to have 'reviewed" they
should send him to school to learn the ele-

mentary principles ot syntax;' they should
suggest to him that cattle ore raised and hu
man beings reared; and then, before they set
him glaring at one of the best linguists in
the country, they should teach him that the
trite French word he flings at his betters,
and of which be himself u so apt an exam
ple, is spelt claqueurs. ' i" ' "

B1UL.E KKVI8I03T.
In the religious world nothing in ecclesias

tical circles ought to be of more interest than
the authorized revision of the authorized
translation of the bible, now going on. The
progress in knowledge of the sacred lan-
guages, of the antiquities, and of the natural
history of Palestine possessed at the present
day, enable ns to detect serious and some-
times damaging mistakes in . the translation
at present used.- - As lovers - of truth, chris-
tians cannot rest satisfied with any bible that
falls below the standard of truth, although
the cause of it may bo excusable in those who
had not access to our present means of in-

formation. 'By a statement made to the
Methodist ministers of New York, last week,
we see that those "who are toiling at this
great work are principally paying, them-
selves, the heavy expense incurred. It is
very properly proposed that all Protestants
should contribute,, and correct this injustice;
the Methodists expect to give ten thousand
dollars. So onerous 13 the labor of transla-
tion, and so carefully and scrupulously is it
conducted, that it is expected three more
yean will elapse before' tho new and correct
translation is ready for tho public Both Brit-
ish and American scholars are at work, mu-
tually revising each other's labors, tha result
of whit a will be published whole and entire
whoa completed . ... ,

.. TnE cause of temperance is making aston-
ishing headway in this dry, to the gratifica-
tion of many a hitherto sorrowing family,
and to the increase f our young people's
welfare.-- ' Cannot aomethlcir. be done to give
those who have joined the temperance legion
somewhere to upend their evening aeciaUy
and pleasantly ? ihe lack or sncn a neces
sity is the direct eausoof much intemperance,
and of tho loss to the temperance eauae of
many who would otherwise be "good men
hn I true." A desire for"' social relaxation
after the day's labor is done is natural, and
if the good people will not 'find amusement
and the means of enjoyment, the devil will.
It is Useless having recourse to the tiuerility
of sternly condemning" amusements and de-

nouncing tho desire for pleasure; men are as
God was pleased to make them, and seaabla
people will act accordingly Whetaen the
present movement prove a temporary excite-
ment, or a stable and permanent reform,
greatly depends upon tne attention given 10
this object. r .:..-- .
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Orath of m Lne-A- (' Heroine of the
' asishlaajlppi lira. Nicholas) J. Roose-

velt' tUeamboat Ventare with
ber lluftband, the laveatsr

. - of Mtcaxa boats.

New York Worli, Sth: Mrs. Lydia M.
Roosevelt, tho widow of Nicholas J. Roose-
velt, died at Skaneateles, New York, on
Saturday last, aged eighty-si- x years. Mrs.
Roosevelt was the daughter of the Latrobe
who founded the Maryland family of that
name, a wealthy gentleman, distinguished as
the foreruoht mechanical engineer of the
United States in his day. Her husband,
Nicholas J. Roosevelt, at the beginning of
this century, was one of the mo.it enterpris-
ing merchants of New York, and remembered
as a rarely suave gentleman of the old school.
Many probably now living can bring to mind
the (lignitied, precise, couite us. and consid-
erate old man who frequently left his home
upon the Hudson to visit the children cf
Lis cotemporaries and dilate with good-nature- d

garrulity upon his share in the march
of improvement which had built a city ex-
tending far beyond the fic-ld-s in which be
played as a boy. He died nearly twenty
3 ears ago. Mre. Roosevelt, who was twenty
years his junk r, retained, even after she had
passed the usual limit of age, the personal
attractiveness and the cultivated tastes which
made her a society leader in her younger
days.;, Tho event in her life of which she
was proudest was that she was the first wom
an who descended the unio in a steam uoat.
Her opportunity to do this grew out of the
fact that her husband planned and built the
first steamer that succeeded in stemming the
rapid currents of the Ohio and Mississippi
Therebv hantrs a talc upon which the Roose
velt family claim for Nicholas J. Roosevelt
the credit of making the 11 ret successful ap
plication of steam to water locomotion. Ihis
credit of propulsion by paddles revolved by
steam has generally been ascribed to Ful-
ton amonir Americans, but if the
following facts can be authenticated,
and 'they are vouched for by Clinton
Roosevelt, whose acquaintance with the un
written history of Manhattan island is apt
to : bo found accurate as well as extensive,
Nicholas J. Roosevelt was content to leave
bis claims to that honor to posterity. As
lonsr aero as 1890 John and Nicholas Roose
velt, besides mines, mills, ships and ware
houses, were interested in mechanical im
provements, the latter especially so. At that
date it waa deemed a problem of national
importance to so far adapt steam power to
navigation as to make the Mississippi navi
cable both wavs thereby. i itch had con
structed a small boat which, by means of
paddies worked canoe fashion by cranks, was
able to make five miles an hour. This prim-
itive affair plied between Philadelphia and

just then debating the propriety of removing
to Philadelphia, and 6ome assistance was lent
to the advocate of the measure by a local
rhymster, who wfate
And should they oblect the expense of a team.
Here's Fitch with his ferry to fetch them wltn steam.

The attention cf the Roosevelts woa at
tracted to the subject by a rather curious cir
cumstance. They had contracted to supply
the goverment with copper enough for six
suips-oi-w- ar from ihcir mine near lieueviiie.
New Jersey, ueiore tney naa completed
their contract the mine filled with water, and
thev were compelled to import a steam-e- n

trine from England to pump the water out.
The engine worked so successfully that Mr.
Roosevelt became persuaded that the same
force could be adapted to navigation. Jo- -
ralemon, a Bhip builder on the Passaic, jsras
(riven the contract to build the i'oiacca, a
craft sixty feet long, into which Mr. Roose-
velt determined to put a twenty-inc-h cylin-
der and two-fo- atroke engine- - adapted to
the revolution of paddles radiating from an
axis. John Stevens and Chancellor Livings
ton were both much interested in the same
problem and had ideas for its solution. "An
arrargement was made by which the Polacca
was to be the medium for testing the ideas
of all three, the expenses to be shared equal
ly. A difference arose as to which plan
should be tried urst, and its settlement was
left to the arbitration of Dr. t ranklin. Liv-
ingston was given the first chance, as the
philosopher deemed it most feasible. It con
sisted of pumping a column of water through
a hole in the bottom amidships and forcing it
out astern. By this process a speed of
three miles an hour in still water was main
tained. : Stevens's plan, a spiral screw-shaf- t

protecting forward, was next tried. Ihere is
no record of its performance, and so it may
be regarded as unsuccessful, ihe same screw.
however, or an exact pattern of it, is now to
be seen in the btevens institute. Or Mr.
Roosevelt 8 plan, even such an authority as
Dr. Franklin declared that it would merely
churn the water without propelling, and pop
ular expectation was not at ail sanguine as
to its result. Still, the banks of the Passaic
were crowded with spectators on the trial
day, and the grand problem was deemed set
tled when the t'oiacca achieved eigne m
an hour with the revolving paddles. The
Spanish minister was aboard the steamer on
the arrival trip, and recalled tho edict of
Charles V forbidding Blasco de Garay's fur
ther experimentation in the same line, "be-
cause, his majesty's subjects could never be
endangered bv traveling-i- n a vessel propelled
by a caldron of boiling water." The Polacca
never was turned to any practical use, and
soon atter her trial trip was beached in a
cove of the Passaic, near where she wa3 built.
and the nearly burned ribs and keel of the
first successful steam craft are pointed out
to curiosity seekers by a Joralemon descend
ant ot s her builder. Chancellor lav-
wtrston was soon alter ward sent minis
ter to France and one of the first acquaint-
ances he made there was Robert Fulton, a
portrait painter, whom he met at the house
01 ianow. juiviDgsiun, suu en-
thusiastic over his hobby as to steam and
steamboats, showed the plans of Roosevelt's
successful adaptation and what had been done
with the Polacca. Fulton s interest was
awakened, and with Livingston's assistance
a steamer waa built in hopes that it might
successfully stem the current ot the beiue.
They failed to properly brace the hull, and
a storm having arisen during the trial trip
the frail craft broke in two and went to the
bottom. Fulton's health was broken by his
excitement and by anxiety growing out of his
hopes, their disappointment and his subse-
quent exertions in raising the sunken
steamer. She was raised and rebuilt much
more strongly than before. The Emperor
Napoleon waa asked to inspect her before the
trial trip, and became much interested in the
experiment, deeming its success a solution
of the problem of invading England; but
when it was ascertained on trial that the
craft could make only five knots an hour he
declared its inventor a quack and with
drew his countenance from the ex-
periment. Fulton's offers to England
subsequently to blow np the French fleet
in Brest with torpedoes, and to inaugur-
ate torpedo defensive warfare in the United
States, are matters of well-know- n history.
He brought with him to this country a steam-engin- e

made by Bolton & Watt, which had
been used aboard the Charlotte Dundas in a
partially successful experiment in Scottish
waters. Mr. Roosevelt s machinists nut this
engine into the Clermont, a steamer named
for Livingston's country seat on the Hudson.
The inventors thought that they had corrected
all mistakes, but they actually got no more
speed than .bitch, had done years betore.
The difficulty now was seen to be not the
applicability of the paddle, but the dithculty
of getting up enough steam. Stevens ad-
dressed himself to this problem and with the
invention of return flues for the boiler be
raised the speed of the Clermont to six miles
an hour. Fulton publicly declared that this
would remain the tie plus ultra of speed, and
declined to wrestle with the five-mi- le current
of the Mississippi. In 1810 Mr. Roosevelt,
having completed his copper contract, went
to Louisville determined to settle the ques-
tion of navigating the Ohio and Mississippi
lv steam. A paddle-whe- el steamer called the

esuvius was built for the Ohio above the
rapids. The machinery was cumbrous, and
after it was in place the draft of water was
found to be too great for the navigation of
the upper river. It was decided
to try the experiment of running the rapids
and endeavonng to stem the current again.
If the Vesuvius stood this test, the experi-
ment of rapid navigation was to be consid
ered as settled. . Public attention had been so
wrapped up in the trial that thousands of
strangers lined the banks of the Ohio on the
trial day. The only passengers who were
willing to risk the frightfully hazardous voy
age wert-th- extra paid hands, the interested
engineers, and Mr. and Mri. Nicholas J.
Roosevelt, ihe well-mea- nt remonstrances
of friends could not deter the brave lady
from sharing the perils which her husband
believed he had successfully overcome. The
passage down the rapids was accomplished
without accident, and when the unwieldy
craft obeyed her helm, turned and, slowly
puffing, steaimed the rapids back again, the
enthusiasm of th3 spectators know no bounds.
When the esuvius tied up at the wharf at
Louisville the people took possession of Mr.
and Mrs. Roosevelt, bore them on their shoul-
ders to the hotel, and entertained them at a
grand banquet. The Vesuvius soon after
ward made her first trip to New Orleans.
during which the earthquake of 1811 oc-

curred. One of her passengers, in a book
now almost out of print, described that fright-
ful feature of the vovae. the swaying of the
trees on shore, the disturbance of the water and
the mortal fear that assailed the residents of the
shaken land. Mr. Nicholas Roosevelt waa
also the inventor of the double-actin-g steam
engines. His patent is dated 1793, and in
1.T502 Symintrton took out the English patent
for a model almost precisely similar. Up to
the date of that invention locomotives had at
tained afspeed of only five miles an hour, and

under the ersgines were used to
avoid what are "known in mechanical en-

gineering as dead points. The great on

applied this invention, and by means
of it attained the great speed of the locomo

X .5
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tives of to-di- y. Smallman, who was the
foreman and chief assistant of Mr. Roosevelt,
waa associated with him in most of the pa-
tents issued. Mr. and Mrs. Nicholas Roose-
velt's later life and green old age were spent
in their handsome residence on the Hudson.
He never intruded his claims to the great in-
ventions described, but whenever the ques-
tion was raised as to his or Fulton's priority
he delivered himself clearly and with force.
A very interesting pamphlet by J. H. B. La-

trobe. entitled A Lost Clwpferxn the History
of the Steamboat, and published in 1S71 by
the Maryland historical society, relates a pait
ot the story told above and adds an interest
ing detail. In 1328, when Mr. Latrobe was a
voung lawyer in Baltimore, one John Deve--
reux Delacey, who - had been associated with
Fulton. Koosevelt. lavineston and Ur. aiit
chell in some of their experiments, called at his
office and said: "I want suit brought against
every steamboat owner in the United states
and vou must besin with old Billy M'Don
aid, here in Baltimore. See this;" and
thereupon produced the patent signed by
President Madison, Secretary Monroe and
Attorney-Genera- l Rush, granting to Nicholas
J. Roosevelt the exclusive right to his "new
and useful improvement in propelling boats
by steam. I his was dated JJeceruber 1

1S14. and had still some mouths to run. De
lacey next produced an opinion by William
Wirt, pronouncing the patent valid. Mr.
Latrobe wrote to Mr. Roosevelt, and, on his
reply, took up the case, and both Mr. Wirt
and Mr. Taney, afterwards chief-justic- e

agreed to participate in the trial of it. But.
the voune lawyer had no money, his clieut
ordered new clothes of a Baltimore tailor on
tho strength of his hopes, was put in jail by
the tailor, and Mr. Latrobe, who assumed
his debt, began to lose heart. Finally,
he told Mr. Tanev his troubles, and Mr.
Taney advised him not to hamper himself at
the outset of his career with a case like this
which would certainly enlist against him all
the steamboat owners of the country. The
young lawyer pigeon-hole- d bis papers. For
fortv vears thev lav in the niseon-hol- e. ex
cept that in 1855 or 1856 they were lent to
Dr. Uamel. a Russian savant, who was pre
paring a history of steam navigation. Among
these papers was a petition ior protection, oy
Nicholas J. Roosevelt, to the New Jersey
legislature, dated January" 13, 1815, in which
the petitioner "asserts, with the modest and
manly firmness of honesty, that ho is the
true and original inventor of steamboats
with vertical wheels now in use."

A sEA IDYL-TU- B YARN OF THE
NANCY BELL, -

'Twas on the shore, that round the coast.
From Deal to Ramsgate span.

That I found alone on a piece of stone -

An elderly naval man.

His hair was weedy, his beard was long,
And weedy and long was he;

And I heard that wight on the shora recite!
In a singular minor key

"Oh, I'm a cook and a captain bold,
And mate of the Nancy brig,

A bo's'n light, a midship mite.
And the crew of the captln's gig."

Then he shook his fist and tore his hair,
Till I real It felt afraid.

For I could'nt help thinking the fellow'd been
annicing.

And so I simply said:
Elderly man. 'tis little I know

Of the duties of men of the sea,
But I'll eat my 'and If I understand

How you can possibly be
At ence a cook and a captain bold,

And mate of the Nancy brig;
A bo's'n tight, a midship mite.

And the crew of the captain's gig!

Then be gave a hitch to his trousers.
Which is a trick all seamen larn,

And having got rid of a thumping quid,
He spun this fearful yam:

'Twas In the good ship, Nancy Bell,
That I sailed o'er the In In sea.

And there on a reef we came to grief,
Which has often occurred to me.

Nigh unto all the crew was drown'd;
There was seventy-seve- n o' aoul.

And only ten of the Nancy's men
Said " 'ere" to the muster roll.

There was me and the cook, and ths capt'n bold,
And the mate or the Nancy Drig:

The bo's'n tight, the midships mite,
And the crew of the capt'n's gig.

For a month we'd neither wlttels or drink,
'Till 'ungry we did feel;

So we draw'd a lot, and accord'n shot
The capt'n for our meal.

The next lot fell to the Nancy's mate,
And a delicate dish he made;

Then our appetite with the midship mite.
We seven survivors stay'd.

And then we murdered the bo's'n tight,
And 'e much resembled a pig;

Then we wlttled, did the cook and me,
On the crew of the capt'n's gig.

Then only the cook and me was left,
And the delicate question, which

Of us two goes to the kettle, arose,
And we argued It out as slch.

For I loved that cook as a brother, I did;
And that cook he worshiped me..

But we both be blow"d If we'd either be stowed
In t'other chap's hold; d'y you see?

Says 'e, "Dear Jeems, to murder me
'Twould be a foolish thing to do;

For don't you see, you can't cook ms,
'Vile I can and vlll cook you."

So 'e bolls the valer, and takes the salt
And pepper in portions true, shalott,

Which 'e never forgot, with
Sage and pars'ly, too.

Then 'e stirs It round, and round, and round,
And 'e sniffs the bubbling froth,

Ven I ups vith his 'eels and smothers 'is squeals,
In the scum of the boiling broth. .

And I eats that cook In a week or less,
And as I eating be

The last of his chops. I almost drops,
For a wessel in sight I see.

And I never laugh, and I never smile,
And I never lark or play;

But I sit and croak a single oke, .

Vich is all I 'ave to say.

Oh, rm a cook and a cap'n bold,
Aud mate of the Nancy brig;

A bo's'n tight, a midship mite, '
And the crew of the capt'n's gig.

The Man Who Carried the Sewi ofnun La ansa's vereat at San Jaclmtp.
Houston (Texasl Telearam. 5th: On

baturday there was a man and citizen of
Houston an "Old lexan who was pres-
ent at the parade of the battalion, but did
not join in the procession in honor of the an-
niversary of the declaration of Texas inde-
pendence. This was Mr. John Iiams. an old
and honored resident of the fifth ward. Mr.
Iiams stated to a reporter that he did not
join in the procession because he felt too
feeble to walk clear out to the fair grounds
with the young and vigorous men of the bat
talion. Speaking of the occasion, Mr." Iiams
related an anecdote of tha battle of San Ja
cinto, in which he took part, which does not
appear in the annals of 1836, but should be
put on record. Lieutenant Steele, with a

party of eighteen men, had been
dispatched from the Texan army by General
Houston to ascertain whether Santa Anna
had reached the bay. With him was the
celebrated Deaf Smith, the man who burned
Vince s bndge. Arriving at Morgan's Point

where the ship canal now is which took
its name from Colonel 'James Mor
gan, at the time commanding on
Galveston island, Steele asked at Morgan's
house for some provisions ior himself and
men. He was refused, when he and they
took by force whatever they could find. The
day following the battle the general com-
manding the Texas forces selected Lieutenant
Steele to carry the dispatches and the tidings
of the victory to President Burnet, who. with
his officers, was then on Galveston island,
where the city now stands. He was accom-
panied by Judge Franklin, and Iiams being
a good oarsman waa selected to row the boat
which conveyed them. The boat pulled out
from the scene of the battle, near where
Lynchburg now stands, and all night long
the frail craft rolled upon the waters of the
bay. Just as the unclouded morning sun
lilted irom tne.irotny bosom ot the gulf the
boat made the extreme point of the island,
near where the Sisters hospital now looms
up from the eastern suburbs of the city of
Galveston. It occupants went ashore, and
Iiams, laying his oar in the bottom of
the boat, also went ashore. No sooner
had Steele got ashore than he was met by
Colonel Morgan, from whose house his hun-
gry men had so recently taken the wherewith
to appease their appetites. The following
brief but violent dialogue ensued: Colonel
Morgan "There's that d d thief Steele.
Seize him, men, and put him under guard."
Steele "Morgan, you d d old coward!
G d d n you, you can't talk to me that
way." " The speaker was immediately arrest-
ed, and, turning to Iiams, asked if the latter
wa3 acquainted with President Burnet.
Iiams told him he was, and that they had
been near neighbors. Steele then said, "Go
right up and tell Burnet that we have had
a fight and whipped Santa Anna." Iiams
went as directed, and found Burnet and his
officers together. The effect of the tidings
may well be imagined, and in a little less
than no time Lieutenant Steele was at lib-
erty, and the Texan fleet in Bolivar Roads
hnng a salute over a piece of news whose
joyous import can scarcely be appreciated
among the men who participated not in the
hardships or the dangers of the brave and
determined Texas pioneers of 1836.

Oar Cireat Men.
Springfield Republican: An amusing inci

dent from the statehouse at Boston has just
been told. It was on a public occasion when
a large number of prominent men were pres
ent. A Springfield gentleman, having no
one to pniut out the celebrities to him, man
aged to get on Epeaking terms with an intel-
ligent looking lady who sat next to him, in
the trail erv. He told her his situation, and
asked if she could name, some of the promi-
nent men who were present. Aa she proved
to be a stranger, too, he proceeded to point
out to her the few persons whom he recog-
nized. "There is . and
next to him is General ; behind him is
Senator ; that one there is , the poet,"
etc. The lady showed by her looks that she
wished to reciprocate, and after looking all
over the hall, leaned forward excitedly, and,
pointing her finger, said : "There goes Dea
con , of our church."- -

For the Sunday Appeal.
OX EJ1IS14 GBEEX ISLE.

;' 1, JOHM 1. BABBT.

Erin, my country, tho' far from thy shore,
ThT emerald fields and valleys so fair.

Tby mountains and bill, and deep shining rivers.
1 see in my aream as 1 uuce saw uiem mere.

I stroll o'er the banks where In boyhood I played.
Or slept 'neath the trees where the birds sang

their songs; - -

Or fished In the stream that run rtpollng before me.
And kept time to its music with some dear old

song.

On more. In fancr. I am round the old fireside.
And can see the old kettle aslt buna on the book:

While the children, "God bless them," kept time to
its singing.

And watched for the "spuds" that broke as they
cooked.

I can see the old mother alone In the comer.
Knitting socks for the children while they are at

nlay:
And father. "6od bless him," coming In from the

garden.
With a smile on his face, tho' he tolled hard all

cay.

But I awake from my slumber, the visions all vanish,
And ths broad ocean rolls between you and me,

While the tear, stealing gently down from my eyeLids,
Tens ot joys that are east 1 no more snau see.

But Erin, my country, tho' far from thy shore,
In the home of the exile I greet you r:

With heart's fond emotion I ask a tiod's blessing
On Erin's green isle on this Patrick's day.

JU1VJB1C IMrUOVJBllEKT.

Am Imterestliitc Private Letter om the
H abject from Captain Ends.

Kansas City Times: The foliowin tr ex
tracts which we are permitted to make from
a private letter trom Captain James B. Eads
from Hon. H.-J- . Latshaw, of this city, will
be found interesting, as the views of the best
river engineer in the world to-da- y will be
valuable, bpeaking ot the navigation ot the
Missouri river, he says: "The condi
tion of your river prevents the use of
large vessels, and so long aa their use
is prevented by any cause you cannot get
down to the lowest point of cost. You may
improve on present means, but water that
will enable you to float big hulls will bring
low rates of freight. Therefore, urge, de-
mand and insist on deepening every mile be
tween you and the sea. Have every organi-- I

Vzation that can exert any influence on con - I

cress to pass resolutions demanding tne
deepening ot the Mississippi river at least to
St. Louis, and the improvement will 60on be
extended to Kansas City. You will be im
mensely benefited if yoa get deep water
to St. Louis, for I am perfectly
sure gram can be earned from fee.
Loui3 to New Orleans for three cents
per bushel, and .that is six cents lower
than present rates.' This would add just so
much to the value of every bushel received
at KanRas City, even if you paid present rates
to St. Louis. Then use your influence to have
the various Slate legislatures act and urge
congress to move promptly. In these ex
tracts Mr. Eads most clearly points the path
to prosperity for the west. 1 here can be no
Question that crrain and all other western pro
ducts can be carried much cheaper by river

. . ,1 1 1 1 r - 1 1 Timan tney are now ueiog carneu oy rauroaa,
and the improvement ot the river will, be-

yond all doubt, still further greatly reduce
the cost. The jetty improvements at the
mouth of the Mississippi have added millions
of dollars annually to the profits of western
wdust-- y by reducing the cost ot transport
tiou, and a likewise expenditure of money in
the improvement ot tho channels ot the Mis
sissippi and its tributaries will be productive
of like benefits. If it should transpire in the
future that, owing to greater speed, or any
other cause, the raiiroacia can successfully
compete with the river route, it will be only
at greatly reduced rates. The present
improvement may, and probably will
be, met and overcome by the rail-
roads, but it will be only with
lower rales. The people, therefore,
get the benefit of the reduction not only upon
that which is shipped by the river route, but
upon all. The present improvement has had
another salutary effect; it has fixed the max
imum rate that may be charged, and all fluc
tuations hereafter must be below third rate.
Heretofore we have been without protection
in this regard, as there was no limit to the
rate of taxation that the roads might impose
upon us. - To this extent rates nave' been
steadied, and steady: rates is the present
great desideratum in transportation, next to
low rates. Further river improvements will
further reduce the maximum rate, and if fol
lowed up to the extent that Captain Eada
suggests it will prevent fluctuation altogether
by making the maximum bo low that rail
roads cannot go below it, while they dare not
go above it. lo secure Buch beneht is worth
a good struggle. So far in the history of our
country nearly all the money spent for navi
gation improvements has been applied to the
eastern coasts become, the eastern sec-
tion of the country was strongest
in congress, and more pressing in its de-
mands, and because the west havo
not yet attained a definite idea cf what it
wanted in that regard. ihe time has come
now when the west sees what it wants and
its influence in congress is sufficient, if it ex
erts it. to secure ail it wants. The people
should, therefore, move themselves and make
that influence felt, for no policy that could be
adopted would prove eo beneficent to the
west, and through the west to the entire
country, as the judicious improvement of the
Mississippi and its tributaries, it has al-

ready added not less than two cents to every
bushel 01 grain raised in the west, which is
millions of dollars annually to the farmers:
and such further reduction, as Captain Eada
suggests may be made, will add twice as
much more. Let the people, therefore,
arouse themselves and demand the improve
mcnt.

LOCKIX' THE BABS.
Jamie, where ha' ye been, my lad?

There's tallow upon your sleeve.
An' your face is list as red as your beard

I verily do believe,"
I was out 1' the barn up, sir,

Kjr to keep the thieves awa';
Ye'll mind as ye told not to forget

Just a week agane '."

" Jennie, where ha' ye been, my lass?
Hour tresses are a' awree,

An' the red on your cheeks Is very red,
An' a sparkle Is in your e'e."

The win' was blowln' so dreary, sir,
That the candle-lig- ht was dim;

An', please, sir, I only went alang' Jlst to hold It weel for him."
" Wel, mony's the time I've lock't the barn.

An' I've still a clean coat --sleeve,
An' Jennie held niver a light for me,

I verily do believe.
There's somewhat comln', God bless ye both,

If I know what I'm about,
Take care that the dreary win' o life

Blows niver your candle out."

PAIL I CASSAGNAC.

Notorious Jr'reneh Duelist Some of
the Most Famous of his Fif-

teen Duels.

Philadelphia Telegraph: M. Paul de Cas
sagnac, the most accomplished bully on the
fausian press, is at his old tricks again. Un
Friday last there was a scene of recrimina
tion in the chamber of deputies, and on Sat
urday Cassagnac measured swords with M.
Thomson, a republican deputy, at St. Ger- -

than usual, M. ' Thomson's throat being
pierced by Cassagnac 's sword. The repub
lican deputy, it is to be hoped, will survive.
but hia recovery is not certain. Paul de Cas-
sagnac, the editor of the Bonapartist journal,
Le Pai8, is ot Creole origin and has the com
plexion ot a mulatto. His figure is tall and
massive, but stooping, and his aspect as
martial as he can make it. Cassagnac plies
his pen as if it were a bludgeon, and when
not engaged in writing articles of three col
umns' length for his style is not concise
he may be generally found fencing in M.
Paz's gymnastic rooms, - and there is no
denying that he fences well. Although
but thirty-fiv- e years of age, he has already
fought over fifteen duels, and will probably
go on fighting duels until he gets, badly stuck
in the throat himself.' So enthusiastically
did he champion the cause of Bonapartism in
the days the empire that on the fifteenth of
Autrust, I3b5, when the emperor made up
his jewels, the only journalist who received
the Legion of Honor was this young ruffian.
The empress sent her own chamberlain, M.
de Cosse Brissac, to congratulate him. One
of his most famous duels was with Henri
Rochefort, who wields as scurrilous a pen aa a
Cassasnac himself. This was before the war
with Germany. Rochefort named pistols as
the weapons, not wishing to run the risk of a
thrust Irom such an accomplished swords
man as his adversary; but he calculated en
tirely without hia host, and was badly
wounded. Six years afteiward, in 1875,
Rochefort challenged Cassagnac because the
latter had called him a "mad dog" in 1872.
and pistols were again named as the weapons,
but the seconds contrived to get into
such a wrangle over the distance that the
encounter never came on. Another of his
famous faghta waa with Gustave Flourens, the
radical editor whom he had assailed with
great bitterness while the latter was under-
going government prosecution and confined
in prison. Flourens fought with great ener-
gy for half an hour, but finally fell exhausted
by his wounds. Equally exciting was Cas-sagna- c's

encounter with M. Liasagaray. On
that occasion Cassagnac simply parried, re-
fusing to expose himself until he had thor-- .
oughly wearied out his antagonist. The fiery
Gascon, losing his prudence and his strength
toge'.her, at last cried out, "Why don't you
strike?" to which Cassagnac smilingly re-
plied, "That ia my affair." Aa soon aa he
saw that Lissagaray was helpless from fa-

tigue, he coolly ran him through. In July,
173, Cassagnac had on encounter with M.
Arthur Ranc, the celebrated Lyonnais radi-
cal, on Luxembourg territory, and waa seri-
ously wounded, hia antagonist also sustain-
ing some injury. But Cassagnac does not
always follow hia - bluster with- - fight
About four years ago he insinuated that M.
Clemenceau, a republican deputy, waa a cow- -

A - 1- i r -

. .!. .;;:.;... ...

ard, whereupon Clemenceau sent him a chal-
lenge of a rather unique sort, proposing a
duel between ten republican and ten Bona- -
partist deputies, lo this wholesale invita-
tion Cassagnac contemptuously replied that
he would fight nobody but Gambetta, and
that the Bonapartist deputies could not ac- -
cept such a challenge. On one occasion he
refused to tight a certain lieutenant Lulher,
whereupon the latter slapped him, and Cas-
sagnac was content to call for the police. On
another occasion a M. Vermorel refused to
accept his challenge, and Cassagnac resented
this gross anront Dy spitting in nis lace on
the boulevard and describing the exploit at
length in the coiumus ot Le fays, buch is a
brief chronicle of some of the characteristic
amenities of French journalism.

Keaa and Farreat.
A writer in the St, Louis Herald has lately

published some interesting reminiscences of
rriA lata ITlnrin PnrcAot la trl 1 T
UIO law &4V w U M. Vt avows 4.l-S- , w aa TV UfV JL A

Forrest replied to an inquiry made by the
writer as to what kind of an actor the elder
Eean was: "The greatest I ever saw. I met
him at Albany, where I was his support. I
was cast for 'Iago. Kean did not come to
rehearsal in the morning, and I went to his
hotel. I sent up my card and was shown to
his room, where I saw a little pale faced man
with a fane head of curly hair, and with an
eye he had a perfect mirror of an eye. I
said: 'Mr. Kean, I am to play 'Iago with
you You did not come to rehear-
sal, and 1 thought you might have some par-
ticular business for me to do; so I called to
know.' 'Oh,' said Kean, you come on the
stage at night and look at me, and it will be
all right. Come, sir, sit down. Do you
drink?' I declined. 'Well. I will,' and he
called for a gin punch, which came up: and
from marks on the table, I judged he had
made the same order before. Kean then sat
at the piano, and sang Believe Me, If All
Those iLnaeanng Xoung Vharms. He was
the finest singer I ever heard in my life, and
I have heard them all. Night came, and with
it Vt hello. in the third act 1 had to say,
'Liook to your wife; watch her well with Gas
sio: wear your eyes not jealous nor secure
(looking him in the eyes and placing my face
close to his) I meant don't b too sure of
her. At the close of the act h,?an came to
me. and said: 'Young man. where did vou
get that idea of looking me so intently in the
eyes and thrusting your face into miner I
trot it, sir, when I said 'nor secure.' where
you got your great stylo ot acting from Na-
turei' Kean took me by the hand and said
'You will make your mark.' He afterward
made a speech at a dinner party in Philadel
phia, and pronounced me the coming man of
ot the American stage. 1 would give ten
thousand dollars for a report of that speech

. Obituary.- -

The following obituary and epitaph we re
publish, from the writings of John Phenix,
as a guide lor committees and others upon
whom devolves the arduous duty of preparing
such things for the public eye. The young
man, whose virtues are here commemorated
belonged to a band ot emigrants, and was

' accidentally shot ' while they were on their
way, overland, to California, the produc
tion was first published in the San Diego
ueraict:

It was on June the tenth.
our hearts were-ver- sad,

for It was by an awfull accident
we lost a fine young lad."

" jeames Hambrlck was his name
and alas it was bis lot

.to you I tell the same
he was accldently shot "

" on the peacus river side
the sun was v ry hot

and Its there he fell and died
where he was accldently shot "

" on the road his character good
without a stain or blot

and In our opinions g rowed
until he was accldently shot.'

" a few words only he spoke
for moments he had not

and only there be seemed to choke
I was accldently shot "

- " we wraped him In a blanket good
for coffin we bad not

and there we burled him where he
stood where he was accldently shot '

" and as we stood around his grave
our tears the ground did blot

we prayed to God his soul to save
he was accldently shot "

KPITAFF.
' " here lies the body of Jeames

Hambrlck who was accldently shot
on the bank of the peacus river

by a young man "
" he wits accident shot with one of the laree size

coits revolver wan no stopper ior tne cock to rest on
It was one of the old fashion kind brassmounted and

01 such Is tne kingdom of heaven.

ALL SOilTS.

"An sure, it's aisv ehouch to build
cnimney. said U itourke: "ve howld one
brick up an just slip another one under it.'

"Doctor, how is a man to tell a mushroom
from a toadstool?" "By eating it. If you
uve, it is a mushroom; it you die, it is a toad-
stool."

A Paris journal estimates at fifty thousand
the number of American visitors who will
spend freely the dollars of their daddies at
the Paris world s fair.

The bright silver dollar has inscribed unon
its lace "In God we trust." What will Bob
IngersoII do r He cannot receive the now
dollar for its face value.

When in a Russian city you retire for the
night to the best chamber you-fin- d a bed of
catskins on the floor; but you will be given a

night-cap- ' containing a pint, and made of
tea, arrack punch and eggs.

"Why is it, my dear sir." said a lady to a
reporter the other day, "that you newspaper
men never get nchr "I do. not know.
was his reply, "except it is that dollars and
sense do not travel together."

A sweet, blue eyed Nevada bride, clad in
gossamer tulle, remarked, as the clercrvman
joined her hand with that of her lover: "I'll
be gol darned if i don t believe that plaster a
struang icrougn ine oacx 01 my areas.

The "Ring of the Fisherman." which the
popes successively wear, represents on a sur
face ot gold a deeply engraved lmaire ot fee
Peter in his boat drawing his nets. It is
used to seal all bulls and official documents
of importance.

suppose we pass a law. said a severe
father to his daughter, "that no trirl eitrhtecn
years old who can't cook shall get married
until she learns how to do it? "Why, then,
we'd all get married at seventeen!" respond-
ed the girl in a sweet chorus.

The kilephone is the reverse of the tele
phone; by using it you can avoid hearing a
chatterbox not a foot distant, and cats may
howl all night on your ridtreoole without

i .:. i?.. :.ui
net becomes innoxious, and the hand organ
loses its sting.

While a prisoner was beinc searched at a
police-statio- n, he suddenly "blurted out: "I'll
never believe in old sayings again!" "What's
mull; Kiui uiu oaj LLifc a i iio&cu liio MayLixm
"Why, there's one that says 'Heaven helps
those that helps themselves.' I helped my
self to a pair of par.ts, and now where am 1?
Where is heaven i Where is the help to cet--

onto thisr I hey couldn t tell him.
London World: " We are a exeat nation.

but we lack politeness, even among our
highest placed. Count SchouvalofTs life is
made a burden to him through the gaueheries
of the people he meets; not actual rudeness,
but want 01 merely decent reticence. When
tho representative of the czar hears con-
stantly such phrases as ' Those infernal Rus-
sians, ' Another Russian lie,' etc., he needs
all his diplomatic training to keep his tem-
per."

Worcester Press: It is the proper thine
in New York and Brooklyn for all persona
who have walked over the slender footbridge
which connects the two cities to say that they
experienced an almost irresistible desire to
throw themselves from the wire walk into
the water below, and few persons havo the
moral courage to make a clean breast of it
and confess that they never in their lives felt
more like hanging on with the grip of grim
death on an "Injun."

The Buffalo Commercial tells a good Btory
of our late consul-gener- al at Montreal, Mr.
Dart. At the Lord Dufferin dinner he Was
called up in response to a toast to the Presi-
dent, and modestly remarked in rising, "I
wish, gentlemen, the President were here to

.respond in my place." "So do we," replied
voice, and a roar mingled with cheers en-

sued; which, for a time, drowned everything
else, and came near sending the modest
speaker in confusion to his seat.

Time for Economy.
Detroit Free Press: A man fro--a the lower

walks of life entered a drug store yesterday,
and inquired the price ot an ounce ot arsenic.
Being informed, he drew a paper from his
pocket, consulted some figures, and said:

"that a two cents more than they asked
me in Chicago."

"Well, these are my lowest figures, re
plied the druggist.

ine man toon out a stub 01 a pencil, fig
ured for three or four minutes, and sagely
observed :

"It's time to practice economy, and I might
as well begin here. Two cents on an ounce
is thirty-tw-o cents on a pound. Thirty-tw- o

cents on a pound is thirty-tw- o dollars on a
hundred weight, or six thousand four hun-
dred dollars on a ton. Great heavens! but
do you think I would recklessly throw away
six thousand four hundred dollars?"

The druggist could make no reply, and
the man looked terribly indignant as he went
out. ,

' Maa. E. Crofoot, Buena Vista, Wiscon
sin, writes: ibis new principle, Dr. J. 11.
M' Lean's cough and lung healing globules.
have acted like a charm on my ton, afflicted
with a bad coueh for two vears. Thev surely
cure ceugha, bronchitii, throat and lung dis
eases, consumption, etc inal boxes, twenty-fiv- e

cents by mail. Dr. ' J. U. M'Leant St.
Louis, Missouri.

THE JfAPOLLOX OF SCIENCE.

Called a Lnamtle auad Drives Oat of
Stemphls-Masw- ed Under la Ca-

nadaArrival la JBoatoa The
Besinnlnar af a Very

Wenderfal Career.

New York Sun, of Sunday: Tho marvel-
ous discoveries of Prof. Thomas A. Edison, of
Menlo Park, New Jersey, have excited uni-
versal interest. His stock indicator, auto- -
mnh'n on1 ilnl i.tl InUnUAkA
electro-motograp- h, airograpb, electric pen.
win, nwjvt) an, ms Bpeaaing aiacnine, mars:
him as the Napoleon of inventors. Indeed,
at the professor s age, Bonaparte had barely
reached tho rank ot first consul. As any par-
ticulars concerning the history of this ex-
traordinary young inventor must prove of
more than usual interest, tho writer details a
conversation with Mr. George S. Stewart,
better known as Fattie Stewart, an old tele-
graph operator, now employed in the office
of the Associated Press:

"I first knew Tom Edison," said Mr. Stew-
art, "in 1866. At that time I was an oper-
ator in Tennessee. Tom was employed by
Colonel Coleman, the superintendent of the
Western Union dtliee in Memphis. He was
a gawky boy, abort eighteen or nineteen, and
was reading everything about electricity that
he could pick up. He had a lean and hun-
gry look, and always seemed to bo under the
influence of some secret excitement. He had
got into his head the idea of sending duplex
dispatches, and all his spare time waa de-
voted to experiments in the otfice. Coleman
stood it for some time, but at last began to
growl. He allowed that Tom was crazy, and
said that 'any d d fool ought to know
that a wire can't be worked both ways at the
same time. He declared that he wouldn't
have lorn puttering around the office with
such sillinoss, aud finally discharged him in
disgust. The boy went back home to some
town in Michigan, and I lost track of him.

"Somo time afterward I was transferred to
the Boston office. At that time wire No.
as it was then called, was considered the
crack wire of the country. The fastest men
were working it. I or sorue cause the opera
tor in Boston resigned. It was difficult to
find a man to take the place. A half-doze-n

fellows tried it, but found it too much for
them. One after another they dropped it like
a hot potato, and sloped wiser than when
they came. There was a man in the office
named M. F. Adams. He thought the world
of lorn tdison, and recommended him for
the place, vouching- for him as a first-cla- ss

operator. G. i . Mwliken, tho manager, tele
graphed to the little town in Michigan, ask
ing Tom if he would come on and accept tho
position. Tom answered yes, and without
further words started for Boston, tia the
Michigan Central aud Grand Trunk railroads
In running through Canada he got snowed
under, and was kept on the track in one spot
for twenty-fou- r hours, cold and hungry, with-
out a bed. As usual, he owned but one suit
of clothes, and that was on his back. Un
fortunately, it was a summer suit. He might
have frozen to death had he not bought an
old rough roundabout overcoat from a Ca
nuck railroad laborer. But he finally got
through all right.

"1 was in tha uoston omce when he ar
rived, and I must say," continued Mr.
Stewart, bringing his fist down upon the table,

ne was uie worsi-iooam- g specimen 01 Hu-
manity I ever saw. The modern telegraph
tramp isn't a marker. He wore a pair of
jean breeches six inches too short for him.
pair ot very low 6iioes, the Uanuck jacket,
and a broad-brimme- d butternut hat, a relic
of his life in Memphis. The wide rim waa
badly torn, and hung down so that you could
see his ear through tho opening. There was
the slightest trace of dirt on his npper lip.
that he called a moustache. Hia hair had a t
been combed for a week, and he wore the
blackest white shirt that was ever seen on
the back of a human being. Nervously
pinching his upper lip a habit that he had
ne inquireu ior uie manager, ana was sent 10
Milliken.

" 'Are you the boss?' Tom asked. Milliken
smiled and Baid he was manager. Tom then
introduced himself, and asked when they
wanted him to go to work. Milliken started
at him as though he couldn't believe his ears,
and said: 'At half-pas- t five.' It was then
well along in the afternoon. Tom began to
look around the omce lor a clock, and Milli-
ken said: 'Young man, you have to work a
pretty heavy wire.' Tom gave what he ealled
his mustache an extra twist, and with ail the
assurance ia the world blurted out, 'AH right,
boas; I'll be here at half-pa- st five.' He
sloped so quick that it made Millikcn's head
swim.

"The operators bursfinto a'peal of laughter.
Ihe had seen and heard everything, and
their remarks were anything but compli
mentary to Tom. 'Oh, said one of them,
'he won't last as long as that Jerseyman
that tackled the wire the other day.' 'Why.
that fellow can't read by paper, let alone by
sound,' shouted another. A third declared
that Tom was 'the worst he ever saw,' and
when a fourth wondered 'whether the walk-
ing between Michigan and Boston was very
good' there was a general roar.

"Well, continued atewart, hall-pa- st five
came, and bo did lorn. Everybody was on
the qui cive. Milliken was just taking from
the vault the supply ot blanks tor the night.
As Tom came up he pointed to a pile of them.
saying: 'Take what you want, and I'll show
you your table.' Tom innocently picked up
the whole bundle, and followed Milliken to
his table. The operators began to grin and
snicker. They all thought he would get
bounceo atter trying to catch one message.
It was the No. 1 wire to New York. Jerry
Borst, then considered one of the fastest Band-
ers in ftie country, worked the New York
end. As Tom seated himself he heard the
call 'B, and turning to Milliken asked if that
was the call for Boston. 1 es, replied the
manager, watching Tom's movements with
intense curiosity. 1 hereupon lorn opened
nis key and ticked the answer. 1,1! Jerry
began to whoop 'em up in his best style, and
every eye was turned on Tom. He displayed
no anxiety, but kept right along at his work
as though he had been taking Jerry all his
life For four mortal hours did Jerry keep
it up a hundred pounds to the square inch,
and tour mortal hours did lorn take it down
in a handwriting as neat aud plam as re
print, h or the first time in his life Jerry had
ruehed it until he was tired, without a break
from the receiver. He was astounded. When
he had finished, the following messages
passed, between them:

From Jerry Who the devil are yoa, any-
how!

From Tom I m the new man. My name
is Tom Edison.

From Jerry Well, by fa ripper Rev.,
you're the man I've been looking for for the
ast ten years, and you re the only man I

ever found that could take me without a
break. Shake.

And they shook. The astonishment of
the boys in the office was unbounded. There
was no more jibing nor snickering. Every-
body was Tom'a friend at once. The next
day Milliken picked up a sheet of Tom'a
manuscript, and reflectively stroked his long
beard. I never saw such pretty copy.' he
said. .'He's as good an operator as lever

At the close of the first night's work.
Tom's friend Adam9 took him home with
him. The first question asked was: 'What
kind of a man is this Milliken? Do you think
he'll let me experiment in the office when
'm not on duty?' Adams replied that Mil

liken himself was somewhat of an inventor,
and he thought that he would not only let
Tom experiment as much as he pleased, but
that he would also take a personal interest in
his experiments. The very first trial was the
duplex dispatches that gave Tom the reputa-
tion of a lunatic in Memphis, and caused
him to lose his situation. Milliken, unlike-Colema-n,

entered into the spirit of the thing,
and in a short time Tom had bo far perfected
it that he worked it quite successfully between
iMewiorkand Boston. But to accomplish
this he spent every dollar he earned for ma
terial for his experiments, and when the
grand secret was discovered hadn't money
enough to pay for filing a caveat for a pat-
ent."

Stewart says that many persons witnessed
Tom '8 experiments. Among others he men-
tions James G. Stearns, then president of the
k ranklin telegraph company. He appears
to have dropped upon Tom's secret, and he
had money enough to carry out Tom's ideas.
At all events, he got a patent ahead of Tom,
and reaped a large proportion of the benefits.
To-da-y his instrument is used extensively in
this country and in Europe, and be ' is worth
hundreds of thousands of dollars, Tom, how-
ever, got full credit for the invention of the
duplex system through the newa and editori-
al columns of the Telegrapher, a newspaper
devoted to electric science, edited by J-- . M.
Ashley, now of the Journal of the Telegraph.
It was Tom's first newspaper notoriety, and
he was greatly elated. He flourished a doz-
en copies of the paper, over his head, and an-
nounced hia intention of mailing them to
Coleman, ','to show him that the d d
fool had actually succeeded in sending mes-
sages both ways at the same time on the
same wire."

But Tom jumped from one invention to
another, apparently utterly regardless of
their pecuniary value. It was while he was
in the Boston office that he invented the gold
and stock telegraph indicator now in general
use. In this case he pursued his experiment
privately, and had money enough to get the
invention patented. To-dj- y it retarns hiui a
handsome royalty.

Fattie Stewart tells many amusing stories
of Tom's career in the Boston office. His
trange ideas and odd expressions crave the

boys an inexhaustible fund' of merriment.
Pat Burns, now dead, was working nights in
the Boston office, and attending Harvard law
school in the daytime. Burns was a mag-
nificent operator, and was awarded Prof.
Morse's gold key in the telegraphic contest
years ago. He was a brilliant conversation-
alist, and passionately fond of argument.
i or the sake of it he wan eternally getting
op disputes with the boys ia the office Edi

son admired Burns'a gift of gab, and, when
Burns was in the heat of an argument,
was wild to hear him talk. As Tom
waa quite deaf, he could not catch the
conversation at a distance. At fuch
times he would disable his wire. His
favorite method was to "ground" it under
his table. While tho chief operator was
cursing and swearing and testing for the
"ground," Tom would be off pulling at his
upper bp and listening to Burns. The argu-
ment concluded, he would return to the ta-
ble, take off the "ground" the chief oper-
ator had failed to find, and innocently an-
nounce that the wire had come "O. K."

The Boston office was overrun with cock-
roaches, and Tom was much annoyed by
them. With ready ingenuity he conceived
and earned out a plan for their extermina-
tion. He tacked several tine strips to the
wall, at intervals of an eighth of on inch.
He then applied the positive and negative
Silos of a battery alternately to the strips,

next smeared the wall above the strips
with molasses. The roaches came up in
platoons, very much after the manner of the
British troops at Breed's Hill. As they
stepped from strip to strip they "closed the
circuit," received the full benefit of tho elec-

tric shock, and dropped dead by scores. Tom
used to catch their bodies in a watcr-pai- l,

and it is said that the bucket has been filled
in a single night.

"Tom was naturally speculative in his
ideas," said Stewart, "and the No. 1 wire
kept him so closely employed during working
hours that he hadn't any time for dreaming.
One night he got into a discussion with the
operator who worked the wire that connected
with the old Atlantic cable at Plaister Cove.
There was mighty little cable business in
Boston, and Tom jeered the operator at his
'soft snap.' All he had to do was 'tond a re-
peater that was used only when the state of
the atmosphere interfered with the working
ot tho regular wire, ihe man was a hrst-cla- sa

operator, and as he had got a little out
of practice he thought a month's dash at
Tom's wire would uo him good. So, with
Milliken'a consent, they changed 'tricks.
Tom thus took the 'early trick,' from one
o'clock to eight o'clock in the morning, and
the cable operator took hia place on No. 1.
Tom found it more of a change than he had
anticipated, for he waa fond of lively com-
pany, and between the hours of one o'clock
and eight o'clock in the morning there were
very few operators at work, and the office
waa a silent aa the grave. So he went to
dreaming in earnest. I can see htm
now sitting at his desk, puffing at
hia upper lip, and vacantly staring
at the wall. His thoughts seemed
concentrated on something beyond him

something apparently out of his reach.
He's got there since, but he seemed to be a
long distance from it then. After two o'clock
in the morning he was left almost entirely
alone. He was always somewhat musically
inclined, and to relieve the monotony of the
early morning hours he got some fine wire re-
sembling the nair spring of a watch, and at-
tached it to his instrument in such a way that
it sounded like an iEolian harp. And there
he would sit through the long morning hoars
listening lo this sad sweet music, utterly un
conscious of what passed around him. Event
ually, however, this novelty wore off, and he
began to look tor a fresh source of amuse
ment. About this time, continued Stew
art, "an order was issued that each night
olhce at hourly intervals, between one and
eight o'clock in the morning, should telegraph
'0. S. to the New York office to prove thai
each operator was fawake and at his post,
After his mut-ica- l experiment became cold
Tom hud fits of drowsiness, and, while in
dulging in a nap one nighr, the regular wue
'busted' east of Bjcton.just before the hour
for answering 'O. S.' to New York. Tl
chief operator at the New York end
called 'Boston "for test.' Poor Tom waj
fast asleer, and it was some time be
fore he awoke. He found hell to pay. II
very quickly substituted another wire lor the
one that had 'busted,' and was lucky enough
to get out of the scrape with an admonition
never to be caught napping again. But he
took instant measures to protect himself and
enjoy his napB. The office-bo- y, Johnny
M Farland, knew the 'call. Tom took
Johnny into his confidence, and Johnny
promised to awake turn on call. But the O.
S.- - business still cut him out of a Bauare
snooze, and he determined to get out of the
dithculty. tie invented and attached a me
chanical contrivance to the connections of tho
wire that would open and close the 'circuit
and say 0. S. to New York, and siga hia
call d. aa regularly as the hour came round
Young Johnny faithfully awoke him when he
heard any one call 'B, and after that Tom
slept as sweetly as an infant.

"Tom s working the 'late trick, aa tho
boys called it, gave him the day and part of
the night to himself. He rented a room on
Doane street, in the rear of the Western
Union office, and spent most of the time ex-
perimenting with everything that he could
get that had any relation to electricity. Ilia
room waa filled with old relays, sounders,
wires of every size, length, and description.
magnets, repeaters, insulators, batteries, blue
vitriol acids, and books on electricity. His
right-han-d man was his old friend Milt
Adams. -- In those days Tom was so taken up
with hia experiments that he spent upon them
every cent he could raise, and went bo far as
to wear a shirt a month to save the price of
washing, it was in this omce in Doane
street that he perfected his gold and stock in
dicator, and 1 reckon got the ideal ground
work for all his inventions."

At the end of the manth the cable operator
"weakened, and Tom returned to his old
wire. His inventions, however, proved so
valuable and remunerative that he resigned
his position in the Boston office, and came to
New York, where he Quickly took the front
rank among electricians. Stewart went south
and lost sight of him. but frequently heard
Ot his surprising inventions.

"Ihree years afterward, he eavs. "I met
him in front of the Herald building. To my
surprise ne wore a plug bat, but it looked aa
though it had been stolen from the procession
on fet. ratnek s day. lie was glad to see me.
and asked all sorts of questions about what
the southern operators thought of his dis
covenes. 1 told him they were overjoyed at
hia success. He told me that he had trot
married, and in comparing his situation with
the position he held in Boston, ernltinclv
pulled three bank books from his pocket, and
snowed them to me, saying that he didn t
feel 'quite so poor now as when in Boston,
pounding brass with old Jerry." "

Oar Hew M asle.
St. Louia Republican: Grease the Grid-

and chorus by the author of Bang my Scalp
Locks o'er my Forehead, will have a greater
run man any piece smce uarixng, 1 am
Growing Old. The melody ia simple and
plaintive. Price twenty-fiv- e cents. Ar-
ranged for barber-sho- o guitars and French
harps, thirty-fiv- e cents:

" G reuse the griddle, Birdie, darling-Gre- ase
It o'er with ambient lard.Pour the buckwheat batter on It,

From the bowl so brown and hard;
And In order that the buckwheats

Be not scorched and burned and sere.
Grease the griddle In profusion.

Urease the griddle, Birdie, dear."
The Bald Headed Bxdter of our Dads.

Dedicated to the generation that George
Francis Train will "create" two hundred
years hence. A beautiful flowing melody, of
the .Lydia ihompson blonde stripe. Suita
ble for buckwheat cakes and corn-dodger- s.

May ihy ootsteps A ever L.naer. with a
suggestive dedication to book-agen- ts and
lightning-ro- d men. A slip-sho- d song that
can never become popular with the class of
of people referred to. We pity the author.

1 he btceet Bui-and-Bu- v. Dedicated to
candy-maker- s, who sell taffy at one cent a
hunk. Supposed to have been written by the

Sweet Singer of Michigan." who calculated
to present the copyright to the Norristown
ueraia.

There.' sNothina lit It. A rural son (7. nnnv
by speculative man igera who imagine they
know all about catering to the tastes of the
'dear public." that seem loath to mtroniz

barn-storme- ra and gift shows. The chorus
is generally sung by the disbanded members
wane counting ran ties oacK to JNew xork.

airy b ootstevs n the Sand. Bv thn nn.
thor of The Fat Woman's Ball. The first
verse is all we have been able to commit to
memory :

Float me, darling, down the streamlet,w here the lizards gently glide.
Buoy the crart behind Ihe seaweed.

And wait la patience for the tide.
So when the bathers shout In gladness

At the prospect of a gale.
You can lloat me at vour leisure.

While they think you've caught a whala.
This will undoubtedly become a popular

Coney island song.

The EflJcaey of U hat t
A worthy lady est Bath, a church member

in good standing, has a son, a seafaring man,
whose organ of veneration is not so strongly
developed. The other day she asked him for
fifty cents to buy herself a pair of rubbers,
which he declined to furnish, at the same
time advising bar to pray to the Lord for the
money.- - It so happened that she had to
overhaul hia wardrobe for making repairs,
and in ripping open an old vest found be-
tween the lining and the outside two pieces
of scrip, twenty-fiv- e cents each. With this
she waa enabled to purchase her rubbers.
This ia regarded aa a striking instance of the
efficacy ot ripping up old clothes.

A Judgment af Prevldeaee.
The Droeer's Journal tells a good story of

two Germans fresh from Chicago who visitod
New York. One of them, well acquainted
with the city, invited his friend to dine at
Delmonico's, where a dinner for two and a
bottle cf wine were ordered. The place and
fare were praised until the bill of eleven dol-

lars was presented. This they considered sn
extortion. They paid, however, and while
walking down Broadway the excited German
commenced to swear at the supposed extor-
tion. His friends then said: "Do not
shwear, Yawcub. It ia wicked to shwear.
God has punished dat man Delmonico."
"How?" "1 have my pockot full mit
poonet', v ,

i ... - . .. -
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LOTOS LEAS.
A "Reviewer's" Keply to the Appeal's
. Criticism sf his Paper on this Fre-

da? tion f anr (lifted Meath
era Anther. -

New York, March 4, 1878.
To the Editors of the Memphis Appeal:

Sir I feel that my unpretentious little no-

tice of Lotos Leaves, in Appletons Journal,
has already occupied more of your space than
it deserves, but 1 think you will concede that
I am entitled to say a word or two in answer
to the elaborate editorial which appeared in
the Appeal, of the twenty-fourt- h ultimo. I
shall not enter into details, though I must
confess that portions of the article offer temp-
tation as well as provocation to a rejoinder
in kind, but will address myself at once to
what appears to be the gravamen of your
complaint. Thioughout your article the re-
view in question is held up to censure as an
evidence of the manner in which "northern
critics" ignore "southern genius." Now a
complete and conclusive answer to this is
only too easy. I am a southern man was
born, raised and educated at the south; was
a soldier successively in the armies of Bragg,
Johnston and Hardee, and never saw a spot
further north than Chattanooga until after
the close of tho war. Moreover, for reasons
which need not be specified, if I was influ-
enced by any bias at all in the preparation of
the article, it was in favor of Mrs. Ketchum,
as I think the article itself plainly shows. If
we do not agreo in our estimate of Mrs.
Ketch urn's qualities and rank as a poet, it is
only fair to assume that it is an honest dif-
ference of opinion; and it certainly does not
justify us in impeaching each other's mo-
tives. Here the answer which I proposed to
myself might very well stop; but the moral
to which the incident points seems to me
more important than the incident itself, and
I su bruit to your candor whether the case, aa
it stands, docs not suggest that the stereo-
typed complaint on the part of southern
writers about tho prejudice and venality of
"northern criticism" is (to eay the least) mis-
taken. I have had considerable acquaint-
ance with northern critics and men of let-
ters, and varied experience of literary
work, and I do not hesitate to
say. that, however unintelligent much
of our literary criticism is, it is, on the whole,
perfectly free from conscious partiality or
favoritism. Nay, further: Every profes-
sional reviewer will testify to the truth of my
statement when I- - say that, so far as the
critic's lash is concerned, it is an advantage
rather than otherwise to be a nouthern writer.
All fcthe literary and "family" periodicals
compete more or leos for southern patronage,
and editors are only too glad, as a general
thing, to find southern books which can bo
cordially praised knowing, as they do, that
such things have more influence at the south
than with any other constituency. At the
same time, of course, no periodical whoso
opinion is entitled to respect would, in tho
desire to please a certain class of readers, al-
low its criticism to degenerate into mere-section-

puffery.
I desire carefully to avoid m this letter all

sources of personal controversy, and trust I
shall not be misunderstood when I add that,
so far as my observation goes, the fame and
the interests of southern authors Buffer far
mure from the indiscriminate zeal of their
claquers at home than from any lack of due
appreciation at the hands of northern (or
other) critics. Respectfully yours.
The Author of the Review ot Lotus Leaven, In

Applctcn't Journal.

"DAT GAL. FKOII 3IE11FIS,"

And the Farore she Created at a St.
Loafs HasQBerade Dal I.

St Louia Republican: There wai a grand
masquerade party of colored people at a hall
on Biddle street Monday night, and the cos-
tumes were elegant. It had been announced
that a prize would be given to the best-dress- ed

lady and to the best-dress- gentleman
on that auspicious occasion, and the toilettes
were what might hava been expected under
the circumstances simply gorgeous. There
were belles of nil shades of color and all
shades of dress present, and excitement over
the award of the lady's prize, particularly,
rose high, for the prize was a silver pitcher.
"De committee on prizes" had a delicate-tas- k,

but performed it firmly, and there waa
trouble, awful trouble, in consequence. A
Republican reporter yesterday made inquiries
on the subject from onse of the participants in
the festivities. He told the story aa follows:

' De flo' wuz just jammed fuli o' gals
dressed way up, but dar wuz a culled gal
from Memfis laid 'em all out. for shuah! De
committee 'zamined her, and dar wasn't no
dissenshun voice mong em. fehe wore pink
silk an' fixins, an' cream-colore- d kids, an' a
sot' oilskin mask, and lordy ! how she spread
herself roun'! Finally dc time come fur dat
ar committee ter mike de award, an' yer
might o' heard a pin drap! An' der silber
pitcher wuz showed up an one feller he got
up an nounced dat de gal from Memfis
had tuck it in. Some of the gals snickered
scornful like, but de gal from Mem&s didn't
mind 'em, but jes' took de pitcher an' went
and tucked it 'way 'long ob nor shawl in de
dressin room, and come back, and ef sho
want de belle ob de 'casion, den dar aint no
snakes. She stood talkin by one culled
gem'man a little while afterward, when an-
other gal come up, both eyes a blazin. an
dressed her:" 'You's talkin ter my fellah, you brazen

trash, an' I won 'low it.
De gal from Memfis answered very lady

like and dignified : 'I was not awaah, madam,
dat I wuz addressin' your gemma. ' Had 1
been awaah of de fac' I should hab exhibited
de raos sapcrflous circumspection i$ de mat-ta- h.

I begs pahdon, inadjun, indeedy.
" But de gal wuz mad. an' 'fore de gal

from Memfis had more 'n drawn her bref, sho
handed her one in de bread-baske- t. An' den
dat gal from Memfis Bbow'd herself! She jes
lit on de one tack in' her, an' mos' spiled
her in about a minit! An de gal's mother
came sailin inter de wah and four other
galB, all jealous as de debble, come a Baffin
in, too, an' dar wuz six ob 'em all on de gal
from Memfis, an' tore her np dredful. One
sleeve ob her silk dres3 lay off in de far cor-
ner ob de room, an de drapry 'roun dem
Beben wimmen on de flo wuz a bilin'! An
de flo' committee sod dey couldn't 'low no
sich exatea performance in de hall an so de
combatants wuz remobed to do ball-roo- m ter
fight it out. An' de fellah dat de gal from
Memfis wuz a talkin' to, 'lowed he'd sea fair
play, and made de wimmen 'sault de Memfis
gal one at a time. And de way dat gal from
Memfis struck out wuz jes beautiful! She
chugged 'em in de face ebcry time, and de
blood flew all ober! Sho didn't hab close
enough lef ter bother her any. and finally
she done got away with all ob 'em. She wuz
in a dredful condition at de end ob de wah,
when she repaired ter de dressin'-roo- but
she tuk away dat silber pitcher!"

Preseats from Forelrn Gsveraaeats.
Chicago Times: More applications are

pending in congress for permissionof ser-
vants of the republic to receive preaerits from
foreign princes than ever before engaged the
attention of that body, and there ia evinced
in the senate a healthy desire to put a stop to
tha thing. Last week a resolution was offered
authorizing Willie P. Mangum. UnitedStatea
consul at Nagasaki, Japan, to accept and wear
a badge tendered him by the king of Portu-
gal; and another authorizing Captain G. N.
Tanner, of the United States navy, to receive
a pair of flower vases and a lacquered box
from the Japanese government. 'The house
has passed resolutions authorizing Rear-Admir- al

Almy to wear a decoration from the
king of the Hawaiian islands; Prof. Daird, of
the Smithsonian institute, to receive a di-
ploma and raedal of the order of St. Olaf
from the kin;? of Sweden: Medical Inspector
Turner, of the navy, to accept a diploma of
the Urder of Kamehameha; Assistant tur--.
geon W. J. Wilson, of the army, to wear a
decoration from the khedive of Egypt; and
others authorizing Captain Wherry, of tho -

army, and Captain Hopkins, of the navy, to
taire presents irom foreign governments, ine
services were not such as would authorize
special action of congress, and the senate very
properly hesitates to concur in the action of
the house.

A Utaaiae Ullnd Draak. 1

A jolly medical student in Berlin, who had
finished his studies and was about to begin
practice, invited his friends to a bana Act and
got very drunk with them. After the carou.
sal he stumbled home in uproarious excite-
ment, and when he reached his lodging he-thre-

up his window and leaned ont m t1p
to breathe the cold winter air. After a short
time ho was struck with a violent nrirkincr
and smarting in the eyes. He closed tho
window and went to bed. When he awoke
the next morning ho found the room in dark-ne- w,

and concluded that it must still benight.
He tried in vain to fall asleen aonin iftm
awhile his landlady knocked at the door and
assea 11 ne was 111, as ne was Ivmg so late inbed. "What do you meanr" asked he.
'Sir." exclaimed the woman, "rt V.s Wm

clear daylight these two hours.". "Oh,"
cnea ne, wun a mighty oath, ''ls-i-t possible
that I became blind last night?" His sur
mise waa true. He had lost the power of
vision while trying to chill himself iMo so
berness at the open window. This frightful
discovery so wrought upon the young doctor
that be fell into a violent fever, which cor- - "

ried him off in the following week.

Gustave Dabutat killed his wifa. in TCw
Orleans, because of jealousy. In his account
of the murder, he savs: "I then tol.l hur
Your fate ia sealed, but I will mvft lima

to pray and, God bless her, sho did 'pray."
ms nres buid qiu not Kill ner, and ne adds:'I picked her up, kissed her, and said, 'God
bless you, I love you; you are not deadr pray
again, because 1 am going to finish you.
She placed her arm around my neckandaid,
'Gtutave, I loveTOU.' " Then he reWRlvr F..l L . J jT
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